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' DR TALMAGE ON CHRIST AND
o \ THE INVALID WOMAN.

|

t crowd of excited people
each other this way and
Christ in the midst of the
commotion. They were on the way to
see him restore to complete health a
dyt? person. Some thought that he
sould effect the cure, others that he
could not. At any rate it wonld be an
interesting experiment. A very sick
woman of twelve years’ invalidism is
in the crowd. Some say her name
was Martha, others say it was Ver-
onica. 1do not know what her name
was; but this is certain, she had tried
all styles of cure. Every shelf of her
humble home had icines on it
She had employed many of the doctors
of that time, when medical science was
more rude and rough and igmorant
than we can imagine in this time,
when the word physician or surgeon
stands for potent and educated skill
Prof. Lightfoot gives a list of what he
supposes may have been the remedies
she had spplied. 1 suppose she had
been blistered from head to foot, and
had tried the compress, and had used
all styles of nstringent herbs, and she
had been mauled and hacked and cut
and lacerated until life fo her was a
plague. Beside that. the Bible indi-
cates her doctors’ bills had rum up
frightfully, and she had paid money
for medicines and for surgical attend-
ance and for hygienic apparatus until
her purse was as exhausted as her
body.

What, poor woman, are youdoing in
that jostling erowd? Better go home
and to bed snd nurse your disorders.
No! Wanand wasted and faint she |
stands there, her face distorted with I
suffering, snd ever and anon biting
her lip with some acute pain, and
sobbing until her tears fall from the
hollow eye upon the faded dress; only
able to stand because the erowd 1s so
close to her pushing her this way and
that. Stand back! Why do you erowd
that poor body? Have you no con-
sideration for a dying woman? But
just at that time the erowd parts and
this invalid comes almost up to Christ;
but she is behind him and his hamaao
eye does not take her in. She has
heard so much about his kindness to
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ics without which
twelve years' invalid would” not
ve been instantly restored.
Now, if omnipotence cannot help
3 t how can we
ever ta bless world withount
sel. ce? A man who gives to
some Christian object until he feels it,
a man who in his oomgouon or pro-
fession overworks that he may educate
his children, s man who on Sunday
night goes home, all his nervous en-
ergy wrung out by active service in
church,or Sabbath School,or city evan-
gelization, has imitated Christ, and
the strength has gone out of him. A
mother who robs herself of sleep in
behalf of a sick-cradle, a wife who
bears up cheerfully under domestic
misfortune that she may encourage
her husband in the combat against
disaster, a woman who by hard sav-
ing and earnest prayer and good coun-
sel, wisely given, and many years de-
voted to rearing her family for tGiod
and usefulness and Heaven, and who
has nothing to show for it but pre-
mature gray hairs and a profusion of
deep wrinkles, is like C rist, and
strength has gone out of her. That
strength or virtue may have gone out
throngh a garment she has made for
the home. that strength may have
gone out through the sock you knit for

the barefoot destitute, that strength
may go out through the mantle hung
up in some closet after you are dead
So a crippled child sat every morning
on her father's front step sothat when
the kind Christian teacher passed by
to school she might take hold of her
dress and let the dress slide through
her pale fingers. She said it helped
her pain so much and made her so
happy all the day. Aye, have we not
in all our dwellings garments of the
departed, a touch of which thrills us
through and through, the life of those
who are gone thrilling through thelife
of those who stay? But mark vou the
principle I evolve from this subject
No addition of health to others unless
there be a subtraction of strength
from ourselves, He felt that strength
had gone out of him.

Notice also in this subject a Christ

sensitive to human touch. We talk
about God on a vgst scale so much we
hardly appreciaté his accessibility,
God in magnitude rather than God in
minutie, God in the infinite rather
than Ged in the infinitesimal; buthere
in my text we have a God arrested by
a suffering tonch. When in the sham
trial of Christ they struck him on the
cheek we can realize how that cheek
tingled with pain. When under the
scourging the rod struek the shounlders
and back of Christ, we can realize how
we must have writhed under the lac-
erations. But here there is a sick and
nerveless finger that just touches the
long threads of the blue fringe of his

the sick, and she does not feel so
wretched, she thinks if she can just
touch him once it will do her good.
She will not touch him on the saered
head, for that might be irreverent
She will not touch him on the hand,
for that might seem too familiar. She
says: I will, I think, touch him on
his eoat, not on the top of it. or on the
bottom of the main fabrie, but on
the border, the blue border, the long
threads of the fringe of that blue bor-
der; there can be no harm in that. I
don't think he will hurt me, I have
heard so much about him. Beside that,
I can stand this no longer. Twelve
years of suffering have worn me out.
'his is my last hope.” And she presses
through the crowd still further and
reaches for Christ, but cannot quite
touch him. She pushes still further
through the crowd and kneelsand puts
her finger to the edge of the blue
fringe of the border. She just touches
it. Quick as an eleetric shock there
thrilled back into her shattered nerves
and shrunken veins and exhausted
arteries and panting lungs and with-
ered museles, health, beautiful health,
rubicund health, God-given and com-
plete health. The twelve years' march
of pain and pang snd suffering over
n bridge of nerve and through

tunnel of Lone instantly halted.
Christ nizes somehow that mag-
netic and healthful influence through
the medium of the blue fringe of his
ent had shot out. He turns and
ks upon that excited crowd, and
startles them with the interrogatory of
my text: “Who touched me?’ q‘he
insolent crowd in substance replied,
“How do we know? You get in a
crowd like this and you must expect
to be jostled. You ask us a question
you know we cannot answer.” Hut
the roseate and rejuvenated woman
came up and knelt in front of Christ*
and told of the touch, aud told of the
toration,und Jesus said: “‘Danghter,

res
. thy faith hath made thee whole. Go in

" Bo Mark gives us a drama-
tization of the Gospel. Oh, what a
doctor Christ is] In every one of our
households may he be the family phy-

sicinn.

Notice that there is no addition of
Aelp to others without subtraction of
power from ourselves, The context
says that as soon as this woman was
healed, Jesis felt that virtwe or

risked your health for others? Have
never preached a sermon, or de-
an offered
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coat, and he looks around and says,
*Who touched me?”

We talk about sensitive people, but
Christ was the impersonation of all
sensitiveness. The slightest stroke of
the smallest finger of human disability
makes all the nerves of his head and
heart and hand and feet vibrate. Itis
not a stolid Christ, not a phlegmatic
Christ, not a preoccupied Christ, not a
hard Christ, not an iron-cased Christ,
but an exquisitely sensitive Christ that
my text unveils. All the things that
touch us touch Him, if by the hand of
g:nyer we make the connecting line

tween him and ourselves complete.
Mark you, this invalid of the text
might have walked through that crowd
all day and cried about her suffering,
and no relief would have come if she
had not touched him. When in your
prayer you lay your hand on Christ,
you touch all the sympathies of an ar-
?ent and glowing and responsive na-

ure.

You know that in telegraphy there
are two currents of electricity. So
when you put oat your hand of prayer
to Christ there are two currents—a
current of sorrow rolling out from
your heart to Christ, and a current of
commiseration rolling from the heart
of Christ to you. Two currents. Oh,
why do you go unhelped? Why do
you go wondering about this and won-
dering about that® Why do you not
touch him?

Are you sick? 1 do not think you
are any worse off than this invalid of
the text. Have you had a long
struggle? 1 do not think it has been
more than twelve years. Is your case
hopeless? Bo was this of which my
text is the diagnosis snd prognosis.
“Oh,” you say, ‘‘there are so many
things between me and God.” There
was a whole mob between this indi-
vidual and Christ. She pressed through
and I guess you can press through.

Is your trouble a home tromble?
Christ shows himself especially sympa-
thetic with questions of domesticity,
as when at the wedding in Cana he al-
loviated a housekeeper's predicament,
88 when tears rushed forth at the
broken home of Mary and Martha and
Lazarus. Men are sometimes ashamed

tears start will conceal them. They
think it is unmanly to cry. They do
not seem to understand it is manli-
ness and evidence of a great heart. I
am afraid of a man who does not know
how to cry. The Christ of the text
was not ashamed to cry over human
misfortune. Look at that deep lake
of tears opened by the two words
the evangelist: ‘‘Jesus wept!" Behold
Christ on the only day of his early tri-

marching on Jerusalem, the
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popularand e
context says, *‘He turned him about.
11 he was facing the North he turned
to the South; if he was facing to the

East he tu to the West. What
turned him about? The Bible says he
hasmo shadow of turning, He rides

on his chariot through eternities He
marcheson crushing sceptres as though
they were the cracking slders on a
brook’s bank, and ng thrones on
either side of him without stopping to
look which way they fall. From ever-
lasting to everiasting. **‘He turned him
about.” He whom all the allied armies
of hell cannot stop a minute or divert
an inch, by the wan sick, perveless
finger of human suffering turned clear
about. -

Oh. what comfort there is in this
subject for people who are, called
nervous. Of course it isa misapplied
word in that case, but I use it in the
ordinary parlance. After twelve
years of suffering, oh, what nervous
depression she must have had. Youn
all know that a good deal of medicine
taken 1f it does not cure leaves the
system exhausted, and in the Bible in
so many words she “had suffered
many things of many physicians, and
was nothing bettered, but rather
grew worse.” She was as nervous as
nervous could be. She knew all about
insomnia and about the awul appre-
hension of something going to ha pen,
and irritability about little ings
that in health would not have per-
turbed her. 1 warrant you it was not
a straight stroke she gave to the gar-
ment of Christ, but a trembling fore-
arm, and an uncertain motion of the
hand. and a quivering finger with
which she mizsed the mark toward
which she aimed. She did not touch
the garment just where she expected
to touch it
When I see this nervous woman com-
ing to the Lord Jesus Christ, 1 say she
is making the way for all nervous peo-
ple. Nervous people do not get much
sympathy. 1f & man breaks his arm
everybody is sorry, and they talk
about it all up and down the street.
If & womun has an eye put out by ac-
cident, they say: ‘*That's a dreadful
thing,” kverybody is asking about
ber convalescence. Hut when a person
is suffering under the ailment of which
| am mnow speaking, they say: ** Oh,
that's nothing: ske's a little nervous,
that s all,” putting a slight upon the
most agonizing of suffering.

Now, | have a new prescription to
give you. | do not ask you to discard
human medicament. I believe in it
Wi en the slightest thing oceurs in the
way of sickness in my household, we
always run for the doctor. Ido not
want to despise medicine. If you can
not sleep nights, do not despise bro-
mide of potassium: if you have nerv-
ous paroxysm, do not despise mor-
phine. 1f you want to strengthen up
your system, do not despise quinine as
a tonic. Use all right and proper
medicines, But if you want to, bring
vour insomnia, wund bring your
irritability, and bring all your
weaknesses, and with them touch
Christ. ‘tonch him met onl
on the hem of his garments, but touel
him on the shoulder where he carries
our burdens, touch him on the head
where he remembers all our sorrows,
touch him on the heart, the center of
¢!l his sympathies. Oh yes, Paul was
richt when he said: *“We have not a
liigh priest who cannot be touched."

The fact is Christ himself is nervous.
All those mights out of doors in ma-
larial districts where an Englishman
or an American dies if he goes at cer-
tain seasons  Sleeping out of doors g0
many nights, as Christ did, and so
hnngry.and his feet wet with the wash
of the sca and the wilderness tramp
and the persecution and the outrage
must have broken down his nervous
system: a fact proved by the statement

that he lived so short a time on the
cross. That {8 a lingering deathor-
dinarily, and many a' sufferer oh the
cross has writhed in pain twenty-four
hours, forty-eight hours, Christ lived
only six. Why? He was exhausted
before he mounted the bloody tree
Oh, it is a worn-out Christ, sympa-
thetic with all people worn out.

A Christian woman went to the
Tract House in New York and asked
for tracts - for distribution. The
first day she was out on her Chris-
tian errand she saw a policeman tak-
ing an intoxicated woman to the sta-
tion house. After the woman Wwas
discharged from custody. this Christian
tract distributor saw her coming away,
all unkempt and unlovely. The tract
distributor went up, threw her arms
around her neck, and kissed her. The
woman said. **0, my God, why do you
kiss me?" *‘Well," replied the other,
*I think Jesus Christ told me to.” *'O,
no,” the woman said, “don’t you ki
me; it breaks my heart; nobody has
kissed me since my mother died." But
that sisterly kiss broughther to Christ,
started her on the road to heaven. The
world wants sympathy; it is dying for
sympathy, large-hearted Christian
sympathy. There is omnipotence in

e tonch. O, I am so glad that when
we touch Christ, Christ touches us.
The knuckles and the limbs and the
joints all falling apart with thatliving
death called the leprosy, a man is
brought to Christ. A hundred doctors
could not cure him. The wisest surgery
would stand appalled before that loath-
some lrt!ant. What did Christ do?
He did not amputate, he did not poul-
tice, he did not scarify. He touchei
him aund he was well. The mother-in-
law of the Apostle Peter was in a rag-

brain fever, typhoid fever,
[ do not know. Christ was

i
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and he heard, touched his tongue and
be articilated. There is a funersl
coming out of that gate, s widow fol-
luhgmly boy to ;hangn
Ch.rla sta , AN e

His hand on the and the ob-
sequies turn into s résurrection day.

O my brother, I am so glad when we
touch Christ with our sorrows he
touches us. When out of your nsrk!
and vexation you put your hand om
Christ, it wakens human reminis-
cence. Are weo tempted? He was
tempted. Are we sick? He was sick.
Are we persecuted? He was perse-
cuted. Are webereft? Hewas bereft.

St. Yoo of Kermartin one morning
went out and saw a beggar asleep on
his doorstep. The gar had n
all night in the cold. he next night,
St. Yoo compelled this beggar to come
up in the house and sleep in the saint’s
bed, while St. Yoo passed the night on
the doorstep in the eold. Eomaboltlly
asked him wh{ that eccentricity. He
replied, *it isn't an eccentrid;y: I
wunt to know how the er suifer, 1
want to know their agonies that 1 may
sympathize with them, and therefore
I slept on the cold step last aight.”
That is the way Christ knows so much
about our sorrows, He slept on the
cold doorstep of an inhospitable world
that would not let him in. He is
sympathetic now with all the suffer-
ing and all the tried and all the per-
plexed. Oh, why do you not go and
touch him? .

You utter your voice in 2 mountain
path and there come back ten echoes,
twenty echoes, thirty echoes perhaps,
weird echoes. Every voice of prayer,
every ascription of praise, every groan
of distress Eas divine response and cel-
estial reverberation, all of the galleries
of heaven are filled with sympathetic
echoes, and throngs of ministering an-
gels echo, and the temples of the re-
deemed echo, and the hearts of God
the Father, God the Son, aud God the
Holy Ghost echo and re-echo.

I preach a Christ so near you can
touch him—touch him with your guilt
and get pardon—touch him with your
trouble and get comfort—touch him
with your bondage and get manumis-
sion. You have seen & man tcke
hold of an electric chain. A man
can with one hand take one end
of the chain and with the other hind
he may take hold of the other end
of the chain. Then a hundred persons
taking hold of that chain will alto-
gether feel the electric power. You
have seen the experiment. Well,
Christ with one wounded hand takes
hold of one end of the electricchain of
love, and with the other wounded
hand takes hold of the other end of
the electric chain of love, and all
earthly and aogelic beings may lay
hold of that chain, and around and
around in sublime and everlasting cir-
cuit runs the thrill of terrestial and
celestial and brotherly and saintly
and chernbic and seraphic and arch-
angelic and divine sympathy. Sothat
if this morning Christ should sweep
his hand over this andience and say,
“Who touched me?” There would be
hundreds and thousands of voices re-
sponding: “I! I! 1"

SO SCIENTISTS SAY.

All the glaciers in the Alps ‘would
not equal one of the largest in our ter
ritory of Alaska.

The Eastern Gulf oosat has the
heaviest rains, over sixty inches a
year; Arizona and New Mexico the
least, less than ten inches.

The shell of the snail is built up
from lime in the plants om which it
feeds, and the creatures are never
found on =o0il which produces no lime.

8. 8. Smith of Westmoreland, Kv.,
owns a cow that sheds her horns every
gpring. The cow is a black Jersey, a
noted butter maker, and is believed to
be the only cow that sheds her horns.

The orange and the lemon are both
said to be fatal to the cholera bacillus,
Placed in contact with the cut surface
of the fruit, the bacteria survive but a
few hours. Even on the uninjured
rind they die within twenty-four
hours at least, so says the imperial
health office of Berlin

Electrical conditions are such in the
mountain regions of Colorado thata
human being becomes charged with
electricity whenever he moves quivkly
across a carpeted room, and the
phenomenon observed by dry, cold
weather of electric sparks from the
human hand or mnose, is of constant
occurrence there. It has been dis-
covered that even in that climate the
phenomenon occurs frequently in
houses built in such manner as to in-
sure dryness and partisl insulation.

The application of photography to
astronomy has been productive of
especially noteworthy results in the
discovery of the small bodies which
move in orbits between those of Mars
and Jupiter. From the observation
of the first of these, Ceres, in 1301,
until the end of 1801, 321 had been
discovered by the laborions method of
eye observation. Then photography
was bronght into the service, and
within the last fifteen months no
fewer than forty-four of these celestial
bodies have been found. Six were
found by Prof. Charlois of Nice in the
first week of March.
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Francis Murphy's son Tom has gob
14,000 Hartford men tosign the tem-

Ex-Empress Charlotte of Mexico, in |
her insanity, requires a fresh pair of
pearl-gray, two-button kid gloves on
rising every morning throughout the
year.

Zanzibar's new sultan—the fourth in
five Hamed Bin Thevain, is,
with one exception, the sole survivor
of the ifty brothers and sisters of his
grandfather.

Miss Sarah Orne Jewett issaid to
complete her stories mentally before
putting them on paper. She always
writes in the afternoon, and usually
about 3,000 or 4,000 words a day.

The offerings at the popal jubilee,
exclusive of plate, jewels, otc, isre-
ported to have amounted to more than
$1.200,0000 The duke of Norfolk
headed the list with & contribution of
$250,000.

There died in Jamaica, Long Island,
recently, Thomas J. Wayne, grand
nephew of *“Mad Anthony,” who bore
a striking resemblance to that revolu-
tionary general. Mr. Wayne was 03
years old.

The current year is the centennial
of the cotton-gin. . Eli Whitney in-
vented it in 1893 tth said to have
done more towards the making of the
South than any othgy one thing except
the cotton.

The princess of Wales has the por-
traits of her family and near relatives
photographed upan cups and ssucers
upon the most delicate china. The
photogravure is done in dull brown.
This royal fancy has become the
fashion, and priraits look out from
all china mi.k-jugs, cups, teapots, ete

The late Jules Ferry had a narrow
escape from violence at the hands of
the Paris commune, to whom he was
especially odious He eluded their
pursuit through a church, letting him-
self down in a basket out of a rear
window while the mob was forcing
the outer door. The basket fell to the
ground with a thud nm;g'ue its occu-

pant a severe shaking @p.

Richard M. Hunt of New York is
the first American to receive the gold
medal of Q-een Victoria, amnually
awarded to t e one whom the council
of the Royval Institute of British Arch-
itects shall sclect as the most worthy
exponent of their profession. Mr.
Hunt probably wins this recognition
by his design of the Administration
building at the world’s fair.

Ferdinand Ward, the New York
gharper who has lately completed a
term in Sing Sing for defrauding Gen-
eral Grant, is back in New York can-
vassing for a printing house It ia
reperted that he will get a small in-
terest in a printing office and becomre
s job printer by trade. He likes the
business, and he became amn expert
printer. Sing Sing taught him what
he had never learned before—a trade.

FEMININE FANCIES.

The “‘ghost dance” is an evolution of
the phantom party.

Mrs. Astor is said to mever pay less
than $25 for a pair of shoes g

Oheck the First Approach

Of rheumatism, and further atlacks may be
escaped, if proper precautions against expos-
ure are wken, and thoro be no hereditary pre-
disposition. Unfertunately, prople who ultl.
matély become chronie suflerers, too often
negleot the trifilng twinges and premonitory
stiffness which herald the adveat of this ago
nizing malady. Among the diseases for which
Hgstotter's Stomach Hitters hss been found
eMoeacions this is one, and the medicine being

rivctly safe, it is urnlnli to be preferre | (o
g\lfl used for its cure, which are frequently
useless, and nothing more or less than poison.
ous. The substitution of this pleasant and

re bleod depurent for medicines inlmical to
ife in a slight overdose, (s & measure which
may fitly be urged upon persons who desire to
obtain relief safely, or who have falled 1o obe
tain It from the numerous pseudo remedies for
this disease in the markes

A little son of Archie Morean, of
Aurors, IlL, died after drinking ca-
tarrh medicine for inhalation.

Lucas Covnry, -
the nniorJ'ust‘n :;rl.h'::; o?!!.' th‘;.t:;tl
partner i X Y
& Co,, doing busindss in’ the

Bratz or Omio, Crry oF Tomo,l

d.F.MITH & 0Q,-New York




